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NOW READY 





THE TRAGEDY OF 


WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE 


HIS is a little the best piece of book-mak- 

ing the Roycrofters have ever done. The 
page is 8x10, the paper Roycroft water-mark, 
hand-made. The type is the “Bruce Roman,” 
cut in 1835 & forgotten until yesterday when 
we dug it up. The borders, head-bands and 
ornaments were made by Sammy the Artist, 
and the whole designed and laid out by our 
Mr. Andrew Andrews. It is a severely plain, 
yet elegant piece of work, of which we are 
rather proud. 


Bound solidly in boards, leather backs, $ 5.00 
A few on Japan Vellum, 25.00 


Sent to the Elect on suspicion: a postal card 
will fetch it. Address 


The Roycrofters, East Aurora, N.Y. 





This will interest you 
if you are progressive 








THE HAMMOND TYPEWRITER 


THE LEADING TYPEWRITER OF THE WORLD 


re 


Has all the ae features of every other ps ae 
and, in addition, the following exclusive features, ot 
which no other typewriter possesses even one: 100 
different types, in 26 languages, all interchangeable, 
perfect and permanent alignment, uniform impres- 
sions, accommodates any width paper, unlimited 
speed, durability. Produces the most beautiful work. 
WRITES LIKE PRINT—PRINTS LIKE WRITING 
To these conceded perfections, the Hammond adds a 
crowning glory, ‘‘ Best manifolding, whether in qual- 
ity or quantity.”’ 


THE HAMMOND TYPEWRITER CO., 
New York, N. Y.+ 
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«She Who Will Not When 
She May ”’— 
A STORY OF A CLEVER WOMAN’S HEART. 


Five thousand readers have 
already fallen under the charm 
of this dainty little book. 


Cloth, gold top, $1.00 
Ooze calf, gold top, 1.50 


HENRY ALTEMUS COMPANY, 
Philadelphia. 


~ ERHAPS you would like to 

see the 1902 Roycroft Catalog. 

It contains a reprint of that 

January Cosmopolitan article, 

telling about the Shop and Things; 

also some pictures of the workers, 

buildings, bindings, etc, that will in- 
terest the Elect. 

A postal card will fetch it. Address 


THE ROYCROFTERS 
EAST AURORA, NEW YORK 
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TRADE-MARK D O G 


We make only old fashioned 


Honest-Pure 
HABANA SEGARS 


Henry Irving 


AND 


Baron De Kalb 


1e cents and up. Ask your dealer 


JOHN W. MERRIAM & CO. 
New York 
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RARE BOOKS 


at the BOOHK-NOOK 
of JULIA EVERSON 


_ 5651 Guaranty Loan Building 


MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. 
Che Anna Morgan Studios 


Fine Arts Building, Chicago 
Devoted to THE ART OF EXPRESSION. 
International reputation. Training in reading, 
teaching and for the professional stage. Phys- 
ical culture, teachers’ normal course. 





Annual Scholarship Prize Awarded by Richard Mansfield 


Fall term begins Sept. 15th. For catalog ad- 
dress MISS ANNA MORGAN. 








» Are you interested in plain, simple, 


old-fashioned 
Hand-mabde . furniture? 


THAT IS THE KIND WE MAKE! 


6 


We ’d like to mail you our catalog 


showing some pictures of Things. 


THE ROYCROFTERS 
East Aurora, N. Y, 

















I hear it is charged against 
me that I sought to de- 
. Stroy institutions; 

But really L am neither for 
nor against institutions, 

(Ghat indeed have I in com- 
mon with them, or what 
with the destruction of 
them ?) 

Only I will establish in the 
Manahatta and in every 
city of these States, in- 
land and seaboard, 

And in the fields and woods, 
and above every keel, lit- 
tle or large, that dents 
the water, 

Without edifices, or rules, or 
trustees, or any argu- 
ment, 

The Institution of the Dear 
Love of Comrades. 

—MWalt Mbitman. 











Fifty cents a year. Send five cents for a 
sample copy to George H. Daniels, G. P. A., 
Grand Central Station, New York. 

























We have a few sets of LITTLE 
JOURNEYS, five volumes in a 
box, bound specially in boards, 
with leather backs and corners— 
handsome and unique. Subjects : 


American Authors Eminent Painters 
American Statesmen Famous Women 
Good Men and Great 


Price for the set, $12.50. Sent on 
suspicion. Address 


THE ROYCROFT SHOP 
East Aurora, N. Y. 
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ANNOUNCEMENT 


HE success of Little Journeys 
to Homes of Eminent Painters 
has encouraged Mr. Hubbard 


to shake the same tree again, so the 
series of Little Journeys for Nine- 








‘teen Hundred and Two will be 


More Journeys to the Homes of 


1 Sg 4 | | | 
Sewe es >> ~ 


-They will be published as follows: 


1 RAPHAEL 7 COROT 

2 LEONARDO 8 CORREGGIO 

3 BOTTICELLI 9 GIAN BELLINI 
4 THORWALDSEN to CELLINI 

5 GAINSBOROUGH 11 ABBEY 

6 VELASQUEZ 1 WHISTLER 


One booklet a month will be issued 
as usual, beginning January Ist, 1902. 
The price will be Twenty-five Cents 
each, or Three Dollars for the year. 


All Life Members are entitled to and will re- 
ceive Little Journeys for 1g02 without fee. 
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THE STORY OF 
A PASSIONRAR 


By IRVING BACHELLER 


THE STORY OF A PASSION 
is just a tale of two old men who 
loved the same Violin—that’s all 


Pater is no doubt that Mr. Irving Bach- 
eller has written some very bad Stuff, for 
even the most gifted of men strike thir- 
teen only at times—the flash of genius is essen- 
tially transient. But this story bears upon its 
. facets the gleam of true art. Not a sentence in 
it can be changed or transposed. It is as near 
perfection as narrative can be woven on the 
loom of language. From the time it was first 
published in “The Philistine,” dozens of men 
and women prominent in Literature and Art 
have requested us to put it into enduring form, 
and in a dress worthy of its subtle and exquis- 
ite quality. This we have done, and the book is 
now ready to send out to the Faithful, all as 
above truthfully stated, and herein recorded. 
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The regular edition on Roycgoft hand-made 
paper, hand illumined, ood 1 roycroftie, $ 2.00 


Fifty copies on Imperial Vellum, three-quar- 
ters Levant. Per copy, : 10.00 


THE ROYCROFT SHOP 
which is in East Aurora, New York 

















No Honey 


HE ROYCROFTERS ask for no 

money in advance. Simply let us 

know what books you would like 
to inspect, and if we have them they will 
go forward at once, express prepaid. Get 
your books first, see that they please you, 
then at your convenience pay for what you 
desire to keep, and return the balance. 
We do not sell to book-sellers, therefore 
occasionally there be dealers who cough 
or sneeze on mention of our name. Do not 
mind these jaundiced, jealous gentlemen of 
the anvil chorus—let us know what you 
want and we will try.to please you. We are 
proud of our work and we want you to see 
it. No money in. advance. 








he Roperotters, who are in 
Cast Aurora, Pew Pork, U. S. A. 




















*¢ Whoever thinks a faultless piece to see, 
Thinks what ne’er was nor is, nor e’er shall be.”’ 


If Pope had lived fifty years 
later than he did, he would have 
changed this generalization. His 
first cake of 


Pears’ 


Soap would have convinced him 
of his error. 


Pears’ Soap is not an expen- 
sive soap, and it is all soap, pure 
soap, nothing but soap. For toi- 
let, bath and shaving, it is the 
best in the world, and has been 
so for more than a century. 


All sorts of stores sell it ; all sorts of people use it. 
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The New Battle Creek Bellytimber! 


Beesum is ready cooked, and is sold only in 
ten pound bales. One bale is warranted 
enough for a meal. Only one meal a week 
is required, thus doing away, at one swell 
foop, with cooks, scullions, stewards, but- 
lers, waiters and other tip-extractors. 

We warrant Beesum to be free from preak, 
polyp, periwinkles, excelsior, heinzbeans, 
cabbage, colewort and all such jejune and 
windy arguments. 

CAUTION — As Beesum tends at once to 
strenuousness and anfractuosity, all parties 
are cautioned not to eat more than two 
bales at a sitting. One man who so indulged 
himself, soon after eloped with a ballet 
troupe, and another successfully tapped a 
National Bank. 

Ask your Grocer: or for free sample address 


The ELWINKLE COMPANY 
Battle Creek, Michigan 
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VEDY SDFECIAL On receipt of 


Ten Dollars to 
pay for a Life Membership in the American 
Academy of Immortals, we record the new 
member’s name on the Great Roster (in colors) 
and send gratis, express prepaid, one each of 
every bound volume of the PHILISTINE 
which we have. We also send the member one 
of each bound volume as it comes out, anda 
copy of the Magazine as issued Every Little 
While, for ninety-nine years—but no longer. 
To repeat—if you take a Life Membership you 
get one each of all the bound volumes we 
have, and you also receive the Choice Litera- 
ture for the century—lacking one year. We 
further send the LITTLE JOURNEYS gratis, 
beginning with the 1902 series. Up to the pres- 
ent time fourteen volumes of the PHILISTINE 
Have been issued, of which Volumes I, II, III, 
IV, V, VI, VII, VIII, IX and X have disap- 
peared from Mortal View. We do not know 
where they can be procured. No number of the 
PHILISTINE will be reprinted. 

THE PHILISTINE 
EAST AURORA NEW YORK 
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PING PONG 


A COMPLETE SET SENT PREPAID WITH 
EACH YEARLY SUBSCRIPTION TO 


THE GOLFER 





Subscription Price : Three Dollars a Year 











THE GOLFER 


With which is consoli- 
dated 


American Golf, 
Established 1894. 
The Oldest Golf Pub- 

Ameriea. 


Heation in 

A handsomely Mlus- 
trated Monthly Maga- 
sine devoted to 


nor Golf Player in 
the United States 
should read The Golfer 


Golf pud- 
of America. 








Everybody wants a set 
of the popular game of 


PING 


class in every way and 
“consists of 


2 Tournament Wood 
lation 


Rega! Posts 
poe 
Rales in « Box, and 
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THE GOLFER 


ONE YEAR, 


Twelve Months 
; ADDRESS 


$5.00 : 



























The Philistine 


Vol. 15 AUGUST, 1902 No. 3 


EART to HEART TALKS 
with PHILISTINES by the 
Pastor of His Frock qe Se 


ERBERT SPENCER, at eighty- 
three years of age, has recently 
sent some small shivers down 
the spines of the Leisure Class 
in England by saying, ‘“‘ The so- 
ciety represented by our so-called best families 
is essentially barbaric.” 

This remark, coming from a commonplace 
man, would have excited no comment, but 
when Herbert Spencer stands behind a sen- 
tence, it is apt to mean much. The “ Pall Mall 
Gazette”’ quoted the comment and added: 
** Poor old man! he is certainly in his dotage.” 
@ The worst about Spencer’s remark is that it 
is true. Society moves in a circle—things are 
in a swirl, and civilization could never exist at 
all were it not for the fact that country boys, 
born in families of no social standing and no 
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THE PHI- wealth, are constantly going up to the cities to 
LISTINE take the places where only men of power can 








exist. 
The society represented by our Best Families 
is essentially barbaric—in America and else- 
where. And the reason is that it has ceased to 
produce and now only consumes. 

It lives on the labor of others. 

The thing which does not serve—that has no 
use, is a burden to somebody if continued. 
The self-appointed Superior Class is an awful 
handicap to civilization. 

Our Best Society destroys, consumes and lays 
waste. The Child Slavery of the South, the 
Sweat Shops of the cities, and the unending 
toil of most farming folk is a direct result of our 
Best Society—this so-called Superior Class. 
@ There is a certain amount of work to do in 
the world, and the reason some people have to 
work from daylight clear into the night is be- 
cause others do not work at all. If you consume 
more than you produce some one must labor to 
make good the deficiency. 

Our Best Society is intent on honoring the man 
who wastes and consumes. In fact, if you are 
a mere producer, and nothing else, the Best 
Society does not deign to notice you, much less 
admit you into its charmed circle. 
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In order to belong to the Best Society you 
must dress so you cannot be useful—you can- 
not shoulder a trunk, carry out the ashes, cook, 
hitch up a horse, nor dig in the ground. The 
raiment that Society demands you shall wear, 
forbids your using your muscles in any useful 
effort. At the Waldorf-Astoria seventeen hun- 
dred servants are employed, and this is just 
the capacity of the hotel—there is one servant 
for every guest. And in meat and drink each 
guest wastes five times as much as he con- 
sumes. This fact is also true of all the so-called 
First-Class Hotels in our large cities. 
Some one has got to make good this wastage 
—and it is the social outcast who does it. 
Only a few years ago all useful work was done 
by slaves. These slaves were bought, sold, 
worn out, beheaded and tossed to hell at will 
by the Best Society. 
Things have gradually bettered, but the distin- 
guishing feature of the Best Society yet is that 
it attaches a disgrace td useful effort—it dis- 
sociates itself from toil. 
In every town and city in America there is this 
little Smart Set that patterns its life after that 
of the Turk. It is waited on, and spends its 
days in having ‘‘a good time.” 
Usually the true type centers itself around a 
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small ivy-covered church upon which is a 
dinky cross. A genuine naked cross, raised 
aloft, bold and strong, would suggest “‘ popery,” 
so the cross that our Best Society affects has 
curves, curls, fig-leaves and whiskers, and is 
disguised as if it were ashamed of itself. The 
religion of our Best Society is symboled in this 
cross—it is artistic, painted, powdered, carved, 
curled and curious in its disguised form. It is 
so unobjectionable! 

In Virginia, for instance, the Best Society 
swings around this church with its skimped, 
iced and rudimentary cross. Education is to fit 
one for this Best Society—to avoid work and do 
it gracefully. And if one can become a priest to 
this Society and preside at the modest, ivy—clad 
chapel with its pee-wee cross, what greater 
honor! 

Oh, yes there is one honor just as great, the 
Army! The Church or the Army, which shall it 
be? is the tantalizing question that confronts 
the ambitious mother—to save souls or damn 
them—it really matters little. 

Annapolis with brass buttons or the Church 
with hooks and eyes! Which? And anyway, 
thank God! Reginald shall be a gentleman. He 
shall dance and hunt and shoot—he shall be an 
ornament to the Best Society. 
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The Best Society gets its recreation through THE PHI- 
waste and destruction. In Virginia especially LISTINE 
it demands blood. The horses they use are first 
deprived of their tails. Birds mate, nest and 
rear their young, only to be shot and mutilated 
| by members of the Best Society; foxes are 
bred but to be chased by packs of hounds that 
are kept for no other purpose than to destroy 
these foxes that are bred to be destroyed for 
the amusement of the Best Society. In New 
York State there is a colony known as Wads- 
worthi that lives to consume, to waste, to de- 
stroy. It is a very exclusive Chapter of the Best 
Society. This colony is modeled on the Virginia 
type, which is patterned after the English idea. 
@ The distinguishing features everywhere of 
the Best Society is that it does no useful work, 
ostracizes those who do, and gets its recreation 
in cruelty and extravagance. It thinks all things 
were created just for it—the lives of men, 
beasts and birds must minister to its pleasure. 
@, The foxes have holes and the birds of the air 
have nests, but what ’s the use when we who 
belong to the Best Society know where they 
are! @ The following is a clipping taken from 
the Society Column of the Richmond, Virginia, 
** Dispatch”’ for May 21st, 1902. I print the ex- 
tract without comment: 
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The Waynesboro Hunt Club had quite a novel 
shooting match on Monday evening of this 
week. The Club has been holding shooting 
matches for several weeks, using the ordinary 
pigeons for targets. On Sunday evening the 
observant captain of the Waynesboro Club, 
Captain William McCray, who belongs to our 
Best Society, and who is ever on the alert to 
take advantage of any new scheme in the 
sporting line, noticed about two bushels of 
chimney swallows taking refuge ina neighbor’s 
chimney, whereupon he summoned James 
Craig, and together they concocted a plan by 
which to take captive the unsuspecting deni- 
zens of the air. By means of a large sack spread 
over the top of the chimney, and the applica- 
tion of a dense smoke at the bottom, about 400 
swallows were incarcerated. The originators of 
the plan were so jubilant over their catch that 
they communicated the news to several mem- 
bers of the Staunton Gun Club, whom they in- 
vited, and Mr. William McDaniel, S. P. Davis 
and John Foxhall joined them Monday after- 
noon in a shooting match. The birds were lib- 
erated from a trap one at a time, and the sports- 
men declared they have never before undergone 
such a test of marksmanship as they were put 
to by the frightened swallows. 

Quite a number of spectators were present, in- 
cluding a number of ladies, and neither the at- 
traction of the polo game, going on at the time, 
nor the impending storm, could drive them from 
the scene of excitement. 

The match lasted for several hours, and Wil- 
liam McDaniel of Staunton, took the lead, kill- 
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ing thirteen out of twenty-four birds, followed 
by Dr. T. S. Richardson, who killed twelve out 
of twenty-four. 
A notable feature in the case is that the swal- 
lows that were so fortunate as to escape made 
direct for the shelter of the chimney from which 
they had been captured. 
wv 
RIX e7|ENATORIAL courtesy has again 
CEy Pil become strenuous: Bailey of 
WE Texas tried hard to throttle Bev- 
Was eridge of Indiana. Beveridge sat 
in his seat and smiled all through 
the scrimmage, while six Senators seized the 
Texan’s toga—not to mention one who had 
him by the scruff of the neck—and led him 
away swearing, sweating, fuming. 
Once safely in the lobby and forced into a seat, 
the white and panting Texan, with that tongue 
of his that bade the Texans mark and write his 
speeches in their books, alas! it cried, ‘Give 
me some drink, bartender,” like a ‘sick girl. 
Having clutched for Beveridge, he contented 
himself with four fingers of Pepper’s Product. 
Afterward he called for ‘Canadian Club” in 
order to show that the episode had no Interna- 
tional Significance. While Bailey sat there, 
guarded, staring at the wall, he might have 
quoted Hamlet, thus: ‘‘O whatanass am I! to 
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THE PHI. unpack my heart with words and fall a-cursing 


LISTINE like a very drab—a scullion!” The offense of 





Beveridge was that he referred to a certain 
criticism of Bailey’s as “‘ unwarranted ’’— lan- 
guage well within the limits of debate, as the 
President of the Senate ruled. 

Unfortunately for Colonel Bailey he cannot 
vindicate himself by pointing to a term of years 
as Governor of South Carolina as sufficient 
excuse for bear-pit manners, although there is 
a bit of amelioration in his explanation that he 
was merely trying favorably to impress his 
constituents at home—his speeches having 
failed either to touch their risibles or reach 
their understanding. 

A jaundiced gentleman from Terre Haute tells 
me that Beveridge has the Big-Head, and puts 
in his spare time comparing himself with Lin- 
coln—matching the hardship of his early days 
against Lincoln’s, and pitting his experience in 
logging camps against the life of the Rail- 
Splitter. If Lincoln is the ideal of Beveridge, 
then in the instance just named, it is well: the 
conduct of Beveridge was just what the con- 
duct of Lincoln would have been under like 
conditions. Lincoln surely would not have en- 
tered into a clawing match with a wuzzy man, 
who was as hotly intent on protecting his 
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alleged “‘honah”’ as the aphrodisiac dames are THE PHI- 
in resenting aspersions on their long lost virtue. LISTINE 
Plutarch tells of how Pericles was once affront- 
ed in the streets of Athens by a bully. Pericles 
turned aside and went quietly about his busi- 
ness, still followed by the fellow who bawled 
after him in the most insulting language, dog- 
ging the great man to his very door. It being 
then dark Pericles called a servant and bade 
him procure a torch, and light the man home 
and see that no harm befell him. 

Patience under contumely is the one virtue 
that has made us attribute divinity to a man. 
It was the sublime patience and forbearance of 
Lincoln that places him forever separate and 
apart. It was the forbearance of Pericles that 
made him the “ First Citizen’ of Athens. Per- 
icles might have hurled a spear through the 
liver of the rogue who insulted him. This would 
have disposed of the rogue but Pericles would 
have had his action to explain to a people 
who St. Paul says ‘did nothing but listen to 
or tell some new thing.” The bully was not 
worth killing—surely he was not in Pericles’ 
class—they had nothing in common. Why 
should Pericles waste time on him ? 

The work of Pericles was to make Athens the 
marvel and the wonder of the world. This he 
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THE PHI- did, and he could never have done so, had he 





LISTINE allowed himself to indulge in revenge, hate, 





spite and foolish violence. 
In this little life the man who would win must 
conserve all the love he possesses—he must 
put strife, violence and vengeance forever out 
of his heart. 
I ’d rather be Pericles than the bully who 
dogged and insulted him; I ’d rather be the 
Crucified One than the Roman soldier who 
thrust the spear into his side; I’d rather be 
Lincoln than Hooker who maligned him. 
And I ’d rather be Beveridge who ruled his 
own spirit, than Bailey who unpacked his heart 
with words and fell a-cursing like a very drab 
—a scullion—meeting logic with blows. 

a 
HIS prayer by my brother, John 
E. Roberts, will not remind you 
of any other: 
O, thou infinite, invisible, Name- 
less One, whom men must name, 
and naming call thee God—if thou 
art, why may not men know thee as thou art? 
If thou art not, why should the thought of thee 
embitter and pervert the hearts of men ? 
Thy worshippers are guessers, and guessing at 
the Divine riddle, men, like children at play, 


fall out and quarrel, turning happiness and joy 
to strife and tears. 
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In thy name they have built dungeons; piled THE PHI- 
fagots; and devised tortures from which life ;isTINE 
fled to the cool embrace of death, the last and 
only friend. They have called thee Maker of 
Paradise and Hell—thou the Infinite—and have 
said the glory of thy throne shone more reful- 
gent, the music of celestial joy was sweeter for 
the cry of anguish and the sobs of pain which 
rose and reached the heartless happiness of the 
blest. In thy name men have trampled into 
mire the sweet earth with blood—touched with 
fingers of hate every nerve of pain—violated 
every holy human right—cursed the world with 
every crime, this in thy name. Listening for thy 
unspeaking voice, men have been heedless of 
the cry of a suffering world; reading the reve- 
lation they said was thine, they have been 
blind to truth, deaf to reason, and enemies of 
knowledge. Following thee they have gone 
astray—serving thee they have burdened their 
fellowman. Dwellers in huts have built thy 
cathedrals and overlaid them with barbaric 
gold. Wearers of rags have woven purple and 
fine linen for indolent tyrants claiming to act 
for thee. Priests have fattened while children 
cried for bread. And thou art God ? Hadst thou 
been mother, the cry of the children would 
have touched thy heart. Mary’s tears as she 
watched the death agony of the cross, were 
kindlier than the silence in the skies. Help us 
to forgive thee. If thou wouldst have thy name 
revered on earth, make kind and gracious those 
who embroider it on their garments and banish 
it from their hearts. 
If religion is to endure among men, cast out 
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THE PHI- from it the devils of hatred and clothe it with 
LISTINE comeliness of sanity and love. If thy temples 


are to remain, open them to the light and make 
them hospitable to every honest thought. Since 
thou art silent, may men speak modestly when 
they speak of thee? Since thou are hidden, may 
men not claim they see ? 
And if in the illimitable mysteries of life and 
death there be those who, seeking cannot find, 
pondering cannot know—who question the 
eternal silence in vain, who say at last thou art 
not—turn not thou from them! May honest 
doubt find favor in thy sight ; reason unfearing 
walk the earth ; character be counted as salva- 
tion’s very self; the noble purpose and unsel- 
fish aim be dear to thee; virtue unblushing 
meet thy searching gaze, and love, the key un- 
locking all the gates of joy—if thou art God. 
wv 
HE vital question today in Amer- 
ica seems to be this: Is Barrabas 
Bill sincere ? 
Readers of THE PHILISTINE 
can testify that I have always 
treated Bill with great fairness and considera- 
tion. When he hired the Black Dwarf to Bos- 
wellize him, and the B. D., instead of fulfilling 
the contract, hired a hall and averred that Bill 
was a D.B., and explained further that he (the 
B.D.) had supplied the phosphorus for the 
Ozark Shop, not to mention the quicksilver for 
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the “‘ Mirror,” and that as he was going away 
the Whole Thing would quickly tumble into 
noxious desuetude, I still stood by Bill for the 
sake of his family. 
After the Black Weevil had touched off the 
tinder, and certain Women’s Clubs had taken 
up the cry and declared shrilly that Bill was a 
Mean Ol’ Thing, and moreover Was n’t Nice, 
I still took no stock in the reports. I refused to 
believe the tales, although my Better Nature 
told me they were true, for it is the peculiarity 
of purity that it can always scent the wrong- 
doer from afar. 
The Dwarf’s remarks were modeled after the 
speech of Cassius, when he made his famous 
expose of Cesar, who was deaf in one ear, but 
had an eye, they say, on the Main Chance. 
Cassius was the boss bellyaker of all time, and 
he may have tipped to t’ other side; but the 
Black Dwarf’s eloquence was purely Zangwil- 
lian, that is to say, without prejudice. 
Bill, however, contends that the Black Biog- 
rapher was a Disciple who pushed in the door, 
and he had finally to part with him because he 
was an inharmonious note: a chronic turned 
S: a loose quad—in fact, a nonpareil face ona 
brevier beer body—professing the Life of Sim- 
plicity, but demanding peacock tongues as a 
77 


THE PHI- 
LISTINE 





THE PHI- daily diet, as men who have lived long on liver, 
LISTINE tripe and stirabout are apt to do. The Dwarf, 





however, in a rhodomontade swears he left of 
his own accord in order to preserve the purity 
of his literary style—Barrabas Bill being an 
unfit person for gentlemen of high resolves to 
associate with. 

There has always been a suspicion of pose 
about Bill, and the Black Dwarf says that on 
close acquaintance the suspicion is confirmed. 
Some have said Bill was a fakir, but I have 
contended again and again that if he was there 
was plenty of precedent for it. For any man to 
be absolutely honest, thus making himself con- 
spicuous, is an absurd bit of egomania, and 
most certainly Bill has been guilty of no such 
indiscretion. However, I now cut the Kerry 
Patch Contingent from my list, once and for- 
ever—things have reached a limit. Read this 
from the last issue of the “‘ Mirror”’: 


This is Catullus’ Poem on the Dead Sparrow 
done into English Hendecasyllabics exactly 
corresponding to the Latin Phaleucian meter 
of the original: viz., five feet, the first (the 
only variable one) a spondee, trochee or iam- 
bus, followed by a dactyl and three trochees, 
thus making the eleven syllables of the Hen- 
decasyllabic, ot Phaleucian, meter. 
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BOUT the Wireless Boys who 
know things without being told, 
and who have grown rich by giv- 
ing, I had something to say in 
the last number of the PHILIS- 
TINE. There are a good many of ’em, dotted 
here and there over the world, but there is no 
better representative of the type than Davi. 
Bispham, Royal Roycrofter at Large. 

The last Song Recital Bispham gave in Amer- 
ica, just before he sailed to sing at the Corona- 
tion, was at the Roycroft Shop, without money 
and without price. He came to us with that 
magnificent physical health that runs over and 
inundates everything, with his generous sym- 
pathy and the Bispham laugh that is infectious. 
He gave us an hour and a half of pure delight 
—just the same program he gave the week be- 
fore at Carnegie Hall to two thousand people. 
@ Most of those who heard him sing at the 
Shop, could never have heard him otherwise, 
but there was no condescension, no patronage, 
he met all as equals. Emerson has said, “‘ Every 
sentence must have a man behind it.” The 
song that sings itself right into our lives must 
be backed up by soul. The secret of the art of 
Sol Smith Russell lay in a great and tender 
heart; Francis Wilson is something more than 
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THE PHI- a mime; Joe Jefferson carries with him the 
LISTINE lavish heart of youth; Henry Clay Barnabee is 


a big man off the stage as well as on; and 
David Bispham is one of God’s Great Singers, 
not merely because he can sing well, but be- 
cause he believes in himself, believes in hu- 
manity, is in love with life, and has a heart that 
goes out to everybody and every living thing. 
q@ It is all right to practice music, but music is 
something more than music, and David who 
sang for Saul had it. 





HEN you and I were boys, John, 
full many a year ago, women wore 
their breast-pins at their necks. 
Time passed, as time will, and 
there came a day when the breast- 
pin was worn at the waist. Then came the 
straight front corset with improvements on the 
human form divine, and as the waist described 
a V, the breast-pin moved South. Later it 
jumped to the back of the head under pretense 
of holding the hair in place. Then it dropped to 
the center of the waist behind to hold the belt. 
Later it shone at the back of the neck, and re- 
cently it has appeared in the neighborhood of 
the afternoon. Such gyrations and rapid move- 
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ments are very confusing to good men; and THE PHI- 
those who dictate these things must be ap- LISTINE 
pealed to, or measures will be taken and an 
injunction asked. 
Fashion is competitive imitation. A woman who 
wears upon her hat a bunch of grapes, seven 
roses and a lark, where before were only two 
ostrich feathers and a blue jay is a true leader 
of fashion. Fashion keeps a-going one better 
until things get to perihelion, then she swings 
back to another extreme and begins again. 
wv 





ia HESE choice nuggets were sent 
me by Muriel Strode: 


Why does n’t your own come to 
you? Because you have never 
reached your hand out for it; be- 
cause it is floating around in the uncreate, 
unidentified and unclaimed. 














There is small hope for the apathetic sinner, 
but there is yet time for the transgressor who 
hates himself. 
When I pray it shall be to the divinity within ; 
then I will not shift the responsibility upon God 
for what I myself may do. 

81 




















THE PHI- 
LISTINE 





I will live this life with no thought of a here- 
after; then I may live it as I would were there 
no hope to retrieve. 

I will not ask that you nor you shall teach my 
soul the way, but I will trust my soul. 





With the same zeal that I seek freedom will I 
avoid trespassing. 

If Life is harmony—I am that harmony; if it is 
discord, I am that clanging note. 





He who would doa great work must have but 
one friend,—or none. 

Who thinks he will fail, probably will. 

Who believes that dreams are only dreams— 
will probably find it so. 

Who doubts himself—will achieve only such 
results as will confirm it. 





Riches used to take wings, but nowadays they 
simply go away in an automobile. 

Righteousness is only a form of common sense. 
82 








ZANT 

HY { c Indiana. The grocer’s name being 
Se 44| Heinrich Schliemann, his nation- 
$ VSI) ality can be inferred; and as for 
pedigree, it is enough to state that his ancestors 
did not land either at Plymouth or Jamestown. 
However, he was an American citizen. 
Now this grocer made much monies, for he 
sold groceries as were, and had a feed barn, a 
hay scales, a somer garten and a lunch coun- 
ter. In fact, his place of business was just the 
kind you would expect a strenuous man by the 
name of Schliemann to keep. 
Soon Schliemann had men on the road, and 
they sold groceries as far west as Peoria and 
east as far as Xenia. 
Schliemann grew rich, and the opening up of 
Schliemann’s Division, where town lots were 
sold at auction, and Anheuser-Busch played 
an important part, helped his bank balance not 
a little. 
Schliemann grew rich: and the gentle reader, 
being clairvoyant, now sees Schliemann weigh- 
ed on his own hay scales—and wanting every- 
thing in sight—tipping the beam at part of a 
ton. The expectation is, that Schliemann will 
evolve into a large oval satrap, grow beauti- 
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THE PHI- fully boastful and sublimely reminiscent, rep- 
LISTINE resenting his Ward in the Common Council 


until pudge plus prunes him off in his prime. 
@ But this time the reader is wrong: Schliemann 
was tall, slender and reserved, also taciturn. 
Groceries were not the goal. In fact, he had in- 
terests outside of Indianapolis, that few knew 
anything about. When Schliemann was thirty- 
eight years old he was worth half a million dol- 
lars; and instead of making his big business 
still bigger, he was studying Greek. My friend 
Booth Tarkington, also an Indianapolis grocer, 
says it was a woman and Eros taught Schlie- 
mann Greek, and this was so letters could be 
written—dictated by Eros, who they do say is 
an awful dictator—that would not be easily 
construed by Hoosier hoi polloi. Together the 
woman and Schliemann studied the history of 
Hellas. 

About the year 1868 Schliemann turned all of 
his Indiana property into cash; and in April, 
1870, he was digging in the hill of Hissarlik, 
Troad. The same faculty of thoroughness, and 
the ability to captain a large business—man- 
aging men to his own advantage and theirs— 
made his work in Greece a success. Schlie- 
mann’s discoveries at Mt. Athos, Mycenae, 
Ithaca and Tiryus turned a search-light upon 
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prehistoric Hellas and revolutionized prevail- THE PHI- 


ing ideas concerning the rise and development LISTINE 


of Greek Art. 

His Trojan treasures were presented to the 
city of Berlin. Had Schliemann given his price- 
less findings to Indianapolis, it would have 
made that city a Sacred Mecca for all the 
western world—set it apart, and caused James 
Whitcomb Riley to be a mere sideshow, inept, 
inconsequent, immaterial and insignificant. But 
alas! Indianapolis never knew Schliemann 
when he lived there—they thought he was a 
Dutch grocer! And all the honors went to Ben- 
jamin Harrison, Governor Morton and Thomas 
A. Hendricks. If the Indiana Novelists would 
cease their dalliance with Dame Fiction and 
turn to Truth, writing a simple record of the 
life of Schlieman, it would eclipse in strange- 
ness all the Knighthoods that ever were in 
flower, and Ben Hur would get the flag in his 
Crawfordsville chariot race for fame. 

Berlin gave the freedom of the city to Schlie- 
mann; the Emperor of Germany bestowed on 
him a Knighthood ; the University voted him a 
Ph. D.; Heidelberg made hima D.C. L.; and 
St. Petersburg followed with an L. L. D. 

The value of the treasure, now in the Berlin 
Museum, found by Schliemann, exceeds by far 
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the value of the Elgin Marbles in the British 
Museum. We know, and have always known, 
who built the Parthenon and crowned the 
Acropolis; but not until Schliemann had by 
faith and good works removed the mountain of 
Hissarlik, did we know that the Troy of which 
blind Homer sang was not a figment of the 
poet’s brain. 

Schliemann showed us that a thousand years 
before the age of Phidias there was a civiliza- 
tion almost as great. Aye! more than this—he 
showed us that the ancient city of Troy was 
built upon the ruins of a city that throve and 
pulsed with life and pride, a thousand years or 
more before Thetis, the mother of Achilles, 
held her baby by the heel and dipped him in the 
River Styx. 

Schliemann passed to the realm of Shade in 
1890, and is buried at Athens, in the Ceramicus, 
in a grave excavated by his own hands in a 


search for the grave of Socrates. 
wv 
OYD PANTLIND of the Morton 


House, Grand Rapids, recently 
put out among his helpers some 
copies of a certain pamphlet, dis- 
tributed largely by your Uncle 
—— The next day he thought he would try 




















an interesting experiment, with a particularly THE PHI- 
stupid bell-boy. He addressed an envelope, LISTINE 
simply “‘Senor Garcia,” and enclosed a sheet 
of blank note paper. He then sent for the big- 
gest goat in his establishment, and said, * Give 
this note to Garcia.”” The youth looked at the 
envelope, thought for a second, and left the of- 
fice. His master was naturally surprised, as he 
had expected a series of questions. Midday 
passed without any sign of the lad, and his 
employer, now more amused than surprised, 
patiently awaited the result. Between five and 
six in the evening the Jad returned in triumph 
with a letter which, on being opened, was found 
to contain four good tips for Saturday’s races. 
It appears that the lad had hunted up a well- 
known jockey nicknamed “ Garcia,’”’ who wrote, 
as he thought, the needful on the blank sheet 
of paper. Boyd followed the tips, won a hun- 
dred, and gave a five dollar bill, each, to the 
goat and “ Garcia.” 

od 
N its essence war never was, nor 
can be a simple, passionless per- 
formance of a painful duty. The 
so-called just war may begin in 














some philanthropic statesman’s 
study in the thought that a worthy people are 
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being oppressed, but this condition does not 
long remain. It soon degenerates into a fierce 
struggle for success and supremacy. It arouses 
the beast in masses of men, and all the de- 
structive, hateful, vicious and malevolent 
qualities in their natures come to the surface. 
@ For instance, we have had the proven facts 
concerning how an American officer captured 
Filipinos, tieing them to trees, shooting them 
one day through the legs, tbe next day through 
the arms, and the third day putting the fevered 
wretches out of their misery by shooting them 
through the head. This as an example to our 
little brown brothers whom we are attempting 
to Christianize. The Agony of the Cross! Here 
we have it, and all beginning as a spark of 
sympathy in our hearts for the Cubans who 
were being butchered by Weyler. When sym- 
pathy finds vent in vengeance and love takes 
the form of strife, who can say where it will 
end! w w 

Funston has told us “the business of war is to 
destroy: and in order to destroy success- 
fully one must deceive, and he who deceives 
most and destroys most, is the best general.” 
The war once begun, hate and prejudice must 
be fanned, and all that goes for mad riot and 
death is stimulated, encouraged and applauded, 
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HE question is sometimes asked, 
“What becomes of all the Vale- 
dictorians & Class-Day Poets ?”’ 
I can give information as to two 











parties for whom inquiry is made— 
the Valedictorian of my Class is now a worthy 
Floor Walker in Siegel, Cooper Company’s; 
and I was the Class-Day Poet. Both of us had 
our eyes on the Goal. We stood on the Thresh- 
old and looked out upon the World prepara- 
tory to going forth, seizing it by the tail and 
snapping its head off for our own delectation. 
@ We had our eyes fixed on the Goal—it might 
better have been the gaol. 

It was a very absurd thing for us to fix oureyes 
on the Goal. It strained our vision and took 
our attention from our work. 

To think of the Goal is to travel the distance 
over and over in your mind and dwell on how 
awfully far off it is. We have so little mind— 
doing business on sueh a small capital of in- 
tellect—that to wear it threadbare looking for 
a far off thing is to get hopelessly stranded in 
Siegel, Cooper Company’s. 

Siegel, Cooper Company is all right, too, but 
the point is this—it was n’t the Goal! 

A goodly dash of indifference is a requisite in 
the formula for doing a great work. 
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Nobody knows what the Goal is—we are all 
sailing under sealed orders. Do your work to- 
day, doing it the best you can, & live one day at 
atime. The man that does this is conserving 
his God-given energy, and not spinning it out 
into tenuous spider threads that Fate will prob- 
ably brush away. 

To do your work well today, is the sure prep- 
aration for something better tomorrow. The 
past has gone; the future we cannot reach; the 
present only is ours. Each day’s work is a 
preparation for the next. 

Live in the present—the Day is here, the time 
is Now. 

There is only one thing worth praying for—to 
be in the line of Evolution. 





wv 
HILE there isa grave doubt wheth- 
er there are any attorneys in 
heaven, it is a fact that there is 
one lawyer in the Calendar of 
Saints—St. Yves of Brittany. 
Lecky, the historian, tells how when the peas- 
ants celebrate the feast of St. Yves they sing: 
Advocatus et non latro—Res miranda populo. 














How sharper than a serpent’s tooth is a thank- 
less parent! 
go 


An ounce of performance is worth a pound of 
preachment. 
To succeed get ahold, and hang on—inertia is 
often as good as enterprise. In nature it is the 
parasite that grows fat. 
There are many deeply religious people outside 
the church, but those inside usually call them 
infidels. 
You can lead a boy to college, but you cannot 
make him think. 
Modern Martyrdom is the sweet apotheosis of 
the things we do not care to avoid. 
It is a good policy to leave a few things unsaid. 
Self-Reliance is very excellent, but as for inde- 
pendence, there is no such thing. 
I love you because you love the things that I 
love. 
To Nellie C.: You ask what I consider my best 
piece of writing. Answer—The Mozart man- 
uscript that I lost out of the car window. 

QI 
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LISTINE a man from becoming a Pharisee. 








The charm of reading is in the recognition of 
what we know. 

The only way you can get into the Kingdom of 
Heaven is to carry the Kingdom of Heaven in 
your own heart. 

Do not stop to think about who are with you, 
and what men are against you. It matters lit- 
tle at the last—both the ability to harm and the 
ability to help are overestimated. 

He who will not accept orders has no right to 
give them ; he who will not serve has no right 
to command; he who cannot keep silence has 
no right to speak. 

People who profess to love their enemies are 
apt to hold averages good by hating their 
friends. 

What is the good of eternally discussing the 
Future ? If God is or is not, we are bound to 
keep doing the best we can, one day at a time, 
just the same. 
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Positive anything is better than negative noth- 
ing. 
Gentleness and good cheer—these come before 
all questions of morals. 
The true work of all governments is to do away 
with the necessity of any government. 
The average man plays to the gallery of his 
own self-esteem. 
Those who do most in the world are those who 
LOVE most. 
ww 

> @ ATURE showed great wisdom in 
sending the young in litters: 
when she cut down to one, she 
m| lapsed. The other day I saw three 
lion cubs with their mother. The 
way those cubs wrestled with each other, lay 
in wait, charged, sprang and tumbled, was 
wonderful. Hour after hour they kept up the 
rough-house play. They released enough ener- 
gy on each other to turn a dynamo. Lucky for 
that lioness that she had three babies, and not 
simply one. If there had been but one it would 
have required all her time to amuse the young- 
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ster, and he would have worn her nerves to a 
frazzle. As it was, the cubs amused each other 
and gave the fond mother time to meditate, 
and think Great Thoughts. 

wv 
If I were a woman, I would cultivate the fine 
art of listening. No woman can talk as inter- 
estingly as she can look. 
The best recipe for having strong, excellent 
and noble children is to be a strong, excellent, 
and noble parent. 
You cannot legislate virtue into people. There 
is no man ever any better than he wants to be. 
That parent only is doing his whole duty who 
is training the child to do without him; and 
herein nature and necessity are usually wiser 
than fortune’s favorites. 
‘‘ Vengeance is mine and I will repay,” saith 
the Lord, and others. The others think the Lord 
needs an instrument, & they volunteer to be it. 
It is a great man who, when he finds he has 
come out at the little end of the horn, simply 
appropriates the horn and blows it forevermore. 
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Nature punishes most sins, but blasphemy, 
sacrilege and heresy are things that nature 
does not provide any punishment for ; therefore 
man has to look after these things himself. 
The greater comprehends the less ; but the less 
cannot comprehend the greater. 

No joy can be complete apart from a love that 
loves the whole world’s joy better than any 
separate joy of any single soul. 

Listen closely and you will detect the minor 
note in the voice of every man of decided 
worth. 

The men who do things, and not the men who 
merely talk about things, are those who bless 
the world. 

Most of the really great men in America have 
warmed their bare feet.frosty mornings on the 
spot where the cows have lain down. 


The great man is poised and satisfied—no mat- 
ter what happens. The little man is always full 
of trouble; and this trouble he always lays to 
the fault of others. 
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Even impressionable women do not find it hard 
to resist temptation when offered by the wrong 
man at an inopportune time. 


Take my word for it, Charlie, the man pushing 
a wheelbarrow is just as happy as the man rid- 
ing in the automobile—he has just as gooda 
digestion, sleeps as well, and will live as long. 
God equalizes all things, and if you get off a 
way, So as to get the perspective, you will see 
everything is of one size. 


There is a grave doubt as to how much civil- 
ization has been benefitted by rulers and war- 
riors. Often they have made this world a place 
of the skull—not so the teachers. It was nota 
teacher who smote agony untold to mother- 
hearts by an order to destroy the first-born. It 
was not a teacher who ordered American sol- 
diers to “kill all over ten years of age.” 





We grow through expression—if you know 
things there is a strong desire to express them. 
It is nature’s way of deepening our impress- 
ions—this thing of recounting them. And hap- 
py, indeed, are you if you know a soul with 
whom you can converse at your best. 
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JUST THINK 


You Can Think When the Food Makes 
Your Brain Work. 


The mind does not wor work propery unless the 
right kind of food is furnished. A young man study- 
ing telegraphy said that his progress was very slow. It 
seemed impossible for him to pick up the art and un- 
derstand it. 

He suffered continually with stomach trouble and could 
not digest his food properly, and he finally got so he 
could do but little work and was tempted to give up 
his studies altogether. 

About that time some one told him about the brain 
food Grape-Nuts and he went right in for it. In a short 
time a very remarkable change took place. His stom- 
ach recovered and he became free from headaches. 
His hand was no longer nervous and trembling when 
he used the key, and the whole mystery of telegraphy 
untangled itself, for, as he says, “I had the mental 
power to master it, and the understanding came easy 
when the mind was in poise and strong.” 

He is now holding a responsible position as an opera- 
tor. 

This is but one of the many illustrations of the advan- 
tage of using food purposely manufactured for re- 
building the broken down gray matter in the brain 
and nerve centers throughout the body. The facts are 
there and can be proven f0 anyone making the trial. 


@ Don’t overlook the recipe book in each package of 
Grape-Nuts. 

















INCE Gas has become the 
accepted fuel for cooking, where it is 
obtainable, all sorts of “tin-can” 
affairs have been thrown together, 
made with the sole idea of being sold 
in quantities, at a price, and palmed off upon 
an unsuspecting public as “Gas Stoves.’ Of 
late, however, the public have commenced to 
discriminate, and today the most perfect cook- 
ing apparatus for cooking with gas is univer- 
sally recognized to be the 

TN i =o 

Detroit Jewel 
the sales of which greatly exceed any other 
gas stove in the world. Every detail connected 
with the construction of this cooking machine 
is as perfect as human ingenuity can make it, 
and being made in the largest stove plant in 
the world, and guaranteed by the Detroit Stove 
Works it will continue to be the stove which is 
insisted upon by those who want the best re- 
sults with the least fuel. 
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By EDGAR ALLAN POE 





HATEVER the awards of a factitious 

“Hall of Immortals,” in the true pan- 
theon of American letters no name is writ 
higher than his. The humble home in which he 
dwelt has become a veritable shrine that will 
ere long be cared for by the State. Each suc- 
ceeding year new biographies of him are put 
forth, new and ever-heightened estimates of 
his genius are made. The artist has survived 
the man; the immortal success the temporary 
failure. And the world is making for Poe—as 
for so many other children of light whose fate 
it was to walk in darkness—its immemorial 
atonement. 





On Kelmscott hand-made paper, Caslon 
old style type, bound roycroftie in limp 
chamots ; title page by Samuel Warner. Reg- 
ular edition 82.50 
A few on Imperial Japan Vellum, 875.00 
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Dorflinger glassware is also at 
home in the shops of the best 
dealers throughout the country. 




















Dreams 


BY OLIVE SCHREINER 





N Roycroft paper; 
all “tall copies,” & 

printed from theWilliam 
Morris “ Troy type.” 
Borders, initials & orna- 
ments designed by St. 
Gerome. 
Bound plainly in boards, 
price five dollars. 
A few copies on Japan 
Vellum at fifteen dol- 
lars each. 
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printers & ~ublishers 


Are invited to call at the NEW 
YORK Office of the Undersigned 
to examine one of our Half Super 
Royal “Colt’s Armory” Platen 
Printing Presses driven by a Stow 
Electric Motor with new variable 
speed adjustment; the range of 
controllable operation. being about 
seventy percentum above the min- 
imum rate. @ Our line of presses 
contprise, aside from Letterpress, 
distinct adaptations for Embossing, 
Paper Box Cutting and Scoring, 
Stamping and Inlaying. @ Largely, 
and in many instances exclusively, 
used by the most progressive prift- 
ers in America and Europe, among 
whom may be mentioned The 
Roycrofters. 

John Chomson t 

258 BROADWAY, POSTAL TELEGRAPH BUILD- 


ING, NEW YORK CITY. MONADNOCK BLOCK, 
CHICAGO. 57 SHOE LANE, LONDON 















































A List of Books 


For Sale by the Roycrofters 








Maud 

Aucassin and Nicolete 
Will o’ the Mill 

Story of a Passion 
Golden River 


Message to Garcia and 
Thirteen Other Things 


Old John Burroughs 
Christmas Eve 
Christmas Carol 
Self-Reliance 

Poe’s Poems 

Rubaiyat 

Dreams 

Hamlet 

Little Journeys, accord- 


ing to binding 2,3 and 5.00 


Philistine, Vols. XI, XII, 
XII, XIV 


$2.00 
2.00 
2.00 
2.00 
2.00 


2.00 
2.00 
2.00 
2.00 
2.00 
2.50 
5.00 
5.00 
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Or little magazine, “ACTION AND UTTER 
ANCE,” contains matter of interest to speakers, 
readers, and actors. Fifty cents a year. Sample copy 
free to all Philistines. Published by the 


New York School of Expression 
318 West Fifty-seventh Street 


A series of helps for self study will be issued in the 
fall. Write for ‘Particulars. 


E have for ‘sale ; a few back 
numbers of LITTLE JOUR 
NEYS bound right solidly 
in boards, leather backs, ad- 
vertisements & covers bound in com- 
plete, six numbers in a volume, as 
follows: 
Volume Six 


MORRIS BROWNING TENNYSON 
BURNS MILTON JOHNSON 
Volume Seven 
MACAULAY BYRON ADDISON 
SOUTHEY COLERIDGE DISRAELI 
Volume Eight 
WAGNER PAGANIN CHOPIN 
MOZART BACH MENDELSSOHN 
Volume Nine 
LISZT BEETHOVEN HANDEL 
VERDI SCHUMANN BRAHMS 
Volume Ten 
RAPHAEL BOTTICELLI GAINSBOROUGH 
LEONARDO THORWALDSEN VELASQUEZ 
The price of these books (for the present) is 
Two Doliars each. Address 
THE ROYCROFTERS 
East Aurora, New York 














Little Journeys 


To the Homes of EMINENT ARTISTS 





SERIES OF 1902 





On hand-made paper, each 
bound in Limp Chamois, 
silk lined, with silk marker, 
frontispiece portrait, hand 
illumined ¥ WT WWW W 





The twelve volumes, , $12.00 
Single Numbers, 1.00 





The ROYCROFTERS at EAST 
AURORA, Erie Co., New York 
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Roycroft Mottoes 
(ILLUMINED) 


On heavy Charcoal paper, 
wide margins, suitable for 
framing. Size, about 8 x 12. 


| bicnhestsdine AS FOLLOWS 








ore well of every one, if you speak of them at all—none 
is so very good ! 
essed ie that man who has found his work. 
— are great only as they are kin 
Lift the stone and thou shait find me: cleave the wood and 
there am I. 
They say—what say they? Let them say. 
Talk less and listen more. 
We are all children in the kindergarten of God. 
Be pole ont pow F Nay — eS Re 
Aim and consider yourself ca: o t thin 
Do oar work as well sy ou wean—aud be kind. ™ 
THE ROYCROFT - 
MENTAL ATTITUD 


The followin — asi of Ali Baba, 1n similar style, 
suitable for 

Blessed is that man rahe does not rubber. 

It is a wise guy who does not monkey with his destiny. 
Don't scrap! Do unto others as you weuld be done by. 

Life is too short to spend in Chewing the Rag. 

Those who do not kuow how to take the Purtistine had 
better not. 

Folks who never do any more than they get paid for, 
never get paid for any more than they do. 





The package of eighteen mottoes, by mail, 
$1.50, or singly say. 10 cents each. 

THE ROYCROFTERS 

AT EAST AURORA, N. Y. 

















That World Beating 


Goods can be made in small 
places is evidenced by the fact 
‘that in an obscure Michigan town 
which staggers under the Indian 
name of Dowagiac, is made the 
stove which has the largest sale 
of any in the world. mirange, you" 
say!—not at all. 

Simply an honest stove made by 
an honest man, as well as a stove 
can be made, giving satisfaction 
always—every sale to a satisfied 
customer making scores of others 
—and thus the problem is solved. 
“ROUND-OAK” stands for all 
that is good and. trustworthy in 
the way of stoves, ranges & fur- 
naces. @ If you are not careful, 
some imitation “Oak” will be 
forced upon you, as only one mer- 
chant in each town is allowed 
the agency of the genuine, which 
has the name upon the leg. 
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Special 


We have ten sets of 
“Little Journeys to 
the Homes of Eminent 
Musicians” that would 
do well for say a birth- 
day present. The books 
are especially illumin- 
ed, bound in three- 
quarters Levant, hand 
tooled, and are very 
sumptuous. The price 
for the set of two vol- 
umes is Fifteen Dollars 


Tue Roycrorrers 
East Aurora, N. Y. 





























THE ROYCROFT 
PHALANSTERY 


TARIFF FOR TRANSIENTS 














MEALS (such as they are), Thirty- 
five Cents. 
LODGING, Fifty Cents. 


BOARD & LODGING by the week, 
say Seven Dollars. 


If parties of a dozen or more are to come, it is 
well to telegraph ahead to the Bursar, so ac- 
commodations can be secured. 

Humanists are always welcome, and if they 
prefer, can render an equivalent for accom- 
modations by a personal appearance in the 
potato patch with Ali Baba. 


BACK NUMBERS 
of the Puriistrine—Vols. Eleven, 
Twelve, Thirteen & Fourteen, only, 
bound solidly in boards, leather 
backs (ads and covers all bound 
in) One Dollar each. Address 
THE ROYCROFTERS 
t Aurora, New York 
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NE of the first marks of a 
lady or gentleman is well- 
groomed finger nails. 

To cut your finger nails is almost as 
injurious and renders them almost as 
thick and unsightly as to bite them 
off, and is fully as much “out of 

date.” 

To get the right kind of a file has 
been a stumbling-block in the way of 
all modern manicures, as well as cul- 
tured and refined people generally. 
Here at last is the newest and best 
double-cut, flexible “Parisian” nail 
file, which we ask you to give a per- 
sonal trial, and if the result is not 
perfectly satisfactory your money will 
be promptly refunded. 
The “Parisian” file is about five 
inches long, of extraordinary quality 
—flexible, double cut, nickel-plated 
and packed in neat leather case, so 
that it can be carried in the pocket. 
Price by mail, prepaid, 50 cents. 


Parisian file Company 
Zock Bor 248 ‘ Chicago, Fig. 
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When Travelling 


EAST, WEST, NORTH OR SOUTH 
eSeNHeHeHeNMeNHNeHNeHNeNeD]D 
See that your tickets read via 
the Picturesque Lehigh Valléy 
Route, the scenic line between 
Niagara Falls, Buffalo, New 
York, and Philadelphia; route 
of the famous Black Diamond 
Express. Write for beautifully 
illustrated booklets to <4 
SDEHSHSOHSHOerSHeHeHeHeD 


GEO. R. CHESBROUGH 


WESTERN PASSENGER AGENT ~ 
369 Main St. Buffalo, N. Y. 














Rare Old Violins 


Largest and ao collection on this continent. 
Fine v 50 fac-simile labels 
in colors and Seaside of all the noted makers. 
List and particulars of Solo instruments from $50 
to $10,000. Monthly payments may be arranged. 
Violins sent on seven days examination. Formal 
Certificate of Genuineness with each instrament. 


LYON & HEALY, “atx. 
SENT. ON. SUSPICION 


On receipt of your address we will send you 
a beautifully illustrated book on “ Summer 
Trips” to Michigan. We have a “suspicion” 
you need it. Address 
D. G. EDWARDS, P. T. M., C. H. & D. Ry., 
‘ “The Way to Michigan” 
Cincinnati, Ohio. 


FOR SALE 


One copy of “ The Song of Songs,’’ Roycroft 
Press, 1895. In good condition. Price $35.00. 
1 set of Philistines, Vols. 1-14, 

Address LYMAN CHANDLER, Willink, 
Erie County, New York. 


ANDPAPER FOR POETS: 

Special prices to large consum- 
ers. Address Ruffum & Buffum, 
Willink, New York. 
TESTIMONIAL—Since using your No. 6 


on my epigrams they are Juminous; before 
they were voluminous.—EDGAR SALTUS._ 























Al care what |F 
yw; aman: ipa 
pi] bas been. Fey 


|. Leave ipiee 
what be 




















